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OYAGE OF THE DONNA ISABEL

A Treasure-Ship Romcuce‘

By RANDALL PARRISH
Auther o * THE RED MIET.” B

& (Oupyright, 1908, by A. C. McClug & Co.)
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CHAPTER VIIL.

(Ceatinued }
In Which We Lay the Ghost.
SAT up, my forehead beaded

with perspiration. I was

not personally afraid: our

situation did not truly ter-

rify me, I posscssed all a
mllor's confidence In the fortunes of
ths sea. I bellaved I could press the
Facht into the very maulh of that icy
Bell and bring her safely forth again.
Yot all at once—God only knows how
or why—I recognizsed something else,
something more important—I loved
Lady Darlington. Perhaps this was
true Jang before, yot it was only then
ihat It cams to me (n Its full revela-
tion. Bhe was the wife of another,
trusting me implicitly as a sallor and
gentioman, yot I loved her with all my

heart and soul. Was I, in any way,
worthy? Was I not, even thea, be-
traying her confidence, both as &
sallor and a gentleman? Was 1 not
unnecessarily imperlill her life and

* honor by thus madly holding on?
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By heaven! for her sake, if for no
other reason, I would play the man!
Aye, and I comprehended exactly what
such resolve would cost—realized
fully what that mongrel crew would
say and do the moment their ghostly
terrors fled, and they knew 1 had
given up search for the tremsure. I
have to command by brute
by threat and blow. There
every
league until we made port. [ knew
the nature of that sea-scum forward
they would whine amd curse,
how they would hate me for falling
to huldh:hem to their course in face
eat

Waell, lot them hate; my love was
worth by far the more, and the life
and honor of Lady Darlington out-
welghed all else on board—aye, and
the treasure of the Donna lLsabel!
. “Implicitly"—I saw her eyes again as
ahe sald It, and sprang to the deck,
fumbiing in the darkness for the

latch of my door.

The main cabin was dimly lighted
and chill, the fire in the stove low. 1

to rattle it, and add a few

g '“lIllpl of coal from the scuttle stand-

near by. ' In spite of surrounding
comforts what a grim, Ilnhospitable
lace this was for any woman like her.
within
& thousand milea of us; nothing but
fee=bound ocean, gray, pitlless, som-
bre, swept by the wintry wind, lashed
by snow and sleel, a wide, desciate
expanse, typica' only of death, de-
struction, and Inexpressible cruelty. It
made me shiver, aa I brought to mind
that scene of the Antartic loneliness
wislble from the deck above. The very
snu of the cabin served only to
amp se the gloom and peril with-
out, the frightful polar mystery which
d«‘ us, which drives men mad
‘amid ita awful distances, its ahrouded
sllence. The telitaln compass In the
detk beam overhead told me that our
course waa still to south of southeast,
- aad I buttoned my pea-jucket, wind-
the muffler about my throat, and
wing my cap low,
Buddenly, directly opposits where I
stood, 1 maw It that same
ess, white, gliding figure. An
t only 1 stood rooted to the spot,
blood llke lce, my eyes full o
horror. Then the sawift reaction came
the reserve courage of & man uhamoci
of such weakness, and loaped
atralght toward the misty object,
grappling at It with my hands, I
mngod nothing but air, falling head-
long with a viclence jarring the en-
tire cabin, and overthrowing a chair
crashing to the ., Duazed, con-
fumed, I ataggered to my knees, atar-

i about into the dim shadows. A

ite-draped figure was At my very
elbow, and I aprang tv my feet, only
to take a quick step backward, grasp-
at the table, as I recoguized Lady
lington, P
“Good Good! was that you?' I
.gm; the horror still possessing me.
certainly ls," she answered,

sgwiftly. *“But what do you mean?
What has ocourred ™

“l hardly know,” and I looked
about me, and then into her face,
breathing heavily. “I seem unable to
separate the real from the woreal. I
am half afrald 1 am losing my mind.
Lady Darlington, it |s not only the
erew forward who are sceing ghosts
on board, I laughed at my sxperi-
snce befors, belleving It & mere illu-
siom that could never occur again. In

epirit I told you about seeing a
uﬁ.lio. misty figure In this cabin ths
night after Tuttle dled. It vanished
1 & wreath of smoke, and daylight
made ma bellove the visien was born
of & tired braln. But I have seen It
again now—yonder, an plainly as I
can ®pe you, It was no dream, no
imagination; yet when I sought to
grasp the thing, my fingers encount-
sred nothing but air."”

I saw her hands trembls, her white
Puce turned whither I pointed; but she
had mot beheld what I bhad, and her
mind remainsd clear.

*What was it you saw?"

“A shapelass white fgure, misty,
' hum:';" - 2

stepped back to she spot beside
the stove, realising that she still clung

is & mirror you
What 1s It
Turn up the light
until 1 locate the apot, Oh, 1 Ase now
oor. Mr, Btephens,
there is where your ghost stood—it
mgw of & man reflected In
t mirror.

.n! red my revolver, turned the
t low onoe more In the main cabin,
and then stole silently into the nar-
row passageway leading forward. I
gianced Into the fc'sle bunks. The
Chillan lay in the nearest buni. An

features being at rest, I recogn!
; He was Sanches!
passed on to the engine room; for

y—why
are lookl t

. :ln the floor beside me, I knooked him

kidnapped, might know somsthing
about the ghost scare. As I reached a
ladder foot, I heard a cry above me
and some one started down the lad-
der. As the descending man sieo

own.

In an instant I was on top, nﬂn
the canvas shest he wore tly
about his arms, and throttling him
against the deck.

) He nonmd.m andhll Rnlu?dml:n re-
ease my grip on his throa ng
back the canvas from his head.

“git up, McKnight,” I ordered. "De
you know meT"

Yeu, eir” managing to And his volee
for the first time. “You're Mr.
SBtephens.”

“Right you are, and yot can bless
your lucky etars that 1 am the one
who caught ’!ou. What started you
at this trick

“It was the Chilian, sir, Banchez:
he sald we could scare the whole
oultfiL”

I "B!d he do any of the ghost play-

“No, alr; he didn't have the nerve,
but—but he rigged me up, and found
out about these passageways."

"Now, sen here, McKnight,” T sald
aoberly, “you quit thia thing for good
and all; if there In any more ghoat
walking done on the Bea Queen I'll
turn you and Sanchez over to the
men, There are three roasons why I
don't do so now—Afirst, you're white,
and probably a decent enough fellow
under ordinary clrocumstances; sec-
ond, 1 fesl a certain sympathy with
you, for I dislike this voyage about
as badly as you do: and third, T need
your service in the engine room. But
don't make the mistake of supposin
that any or all of these reasons wi
ever save you the second time., Be-
sldes, thore's no use resorting again

to that sort of trick, for we're abouts
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THE WOLF-MAN

WAS A CAre
girl: the mext morning found me &
Wwoman, r-rn'fnl. arcused from a
dream, yet ylelding to the inavitable,
Whatever 1 aulf was borne alone;
eomplain.

Hhe sat looking forth aver the orests

back Inta her face,
In and shadowed her,

“Within A month we went to Eng-
land, to Darlington Hall, whars
svarything was at my command, and
Iater to London, during the social sea-
son. | had af that the world ssams
to valus At my feet and at first 1
managed Lo be happy after a fashion,
The excitement and axhilaration kept
me allve and Interestad, but in time
the glitter and artificlality of It all
wea me; more and more deeply
realised the sordid maunner In which
1 had besn sold, and |1 grew to hats
those things which had purchased e,

“It was not Lord Darlington-he
was more father than husband, fu-
mﬂn%“mo in every way, and wecretly
regret of his part In the transac-
tion. 1 becama Ul, begged for the
soa, and we went ahroad in his yacht.
He was nol unwilling, but o my
mother it proved a constant hardship.
Only her anxisty to prevent any rup-
turs betwean Us caussd har to go oa
board. Yet aven when I had re-
covered health 1 would not go back:;
that life would have killad me. Out
in the opan 1 could breathe and live;
;t ylslded me coutage to continus as

wan."

She bent forward, bringing her face
onca again into the revealing moon-
light, her eyen frankly open to mine.

“1 only wish 1 make m
realize how drearily fomely that
became. Thera was no knowledge of
love to complicate the situation, ahd
mt Airst 1 even felt a sense of gratl-
tude toward Lord Darlington for
many acts of kindneas and the con-
alderation ll‘on mo. This changed,
however, as | begun slowly to compre-
hend the selfishneas of his motives—
that bis actions arose merely from a
eeriain pride In my youthful n&
::rlln and the advantages to

ived from my wealth.

“My mother soon allenated my af-
tections by nlways allying hersslf
with him, Finally I had no one teo
whom I could turn for comfort or ad-
vice, felt entirely alone, and grew
allent, auspiclous and averss to all
soclal plensures. The vows of mar-
ringe reated Illhtlrlo‘llanl Darll

w HEN morning arrived the

storm which effectually
cook's galley, mudh to the disgust of
naval training, some considernble
to him, he gave no sign of having
features.

1 kept to the deck nearly all the
with me, under the protection of the
as she gazed through the snow flurry.
servation, and this s latitude 66 de-
fortopsall yard with these glusses
And, quelling an incipiont mutiny
well nigh destroyed wus,
until our lower yards irailed In the
by the waves.
to the neck In lcy water wa chopped
his mates bore Symes below, groan-
had been driven beyond the sweep
ward, and flung Dade headlong
vesss]l seemed to spring upward Into
accompunied by a further uptilting
the deck sinnting upward like the
likely. Jump now, and help me get
blnck, shapeless figure® of several

by .verylgl.l:.n" fitted?"”

and fresh
water."
driven In.
but hurry! De Nova, help me stow
swamp her the way shs hangs; go
Atand
and let her fall. her off, sase
i }

at the end of our crulse.”
CHAPTER IX.
Sea Queen was plunging
through an angry sea, In
concealed all our Immediate sur-
roundings,
that latter worthy, and sent him be-
low to prelleve McKnight, coafident
knowledge o the engine-room.
Though the fellow had a hunted look
recognised me, and may indeed have
been too drunk the night of his ad-

By noon next day an “observation™
told me we bhad reached the spot we
forenoon, although De Nova served
his wanlceh on the bridge. During a
poopdeck, wrapped up until she was
almost shapeless, yot with eyes glow-

“Mr, De Novia,” 1 said rapidly, my
gloved hand sweeping a semigcircle in
grees 17 minutes south and longitude
110 degrees 30 minutes weat. Hend

But, search as we would, we saw
among the lcebergs no trace of land
bred of flerce disappointment, I
pointed the ship northward. Almost

Once the rudder-chalns bhocame
fouled with lce, and we swu Into
water and half the yacht shivered
beneath the smother, we hanging on

The jib-boom snapped llke a pipe-
stem, and o huge, ugly hole was ri?-
away the raffle, and flung it over-
board. QGustafson, shrieking wildly
ing from a broken leg,

Bome time during the third day the
of It,

Suddenly there came a tremendous
ngininat the wall, As | struck the
deck a thunderous crash and roar
the air, aliding us both down against
the front of ‘the cabin, Instantly
of the stern. Everything loose cnmn
tumbling down upon us, and. as [
steep side of a hlll

“Oh, Lord, sir, what's been done?"
out the women."

1 hald tightly to my lady, clinging
men, whohe faces 1 could dlstinguish
in the gloom, wers clambering about

“Aye, aye, sir."”

“What have you got?’

1 reachsd forward to assure my-
solf that the rudder had bean prop-

“All right; hers come ths pro-
visions, Dump them Iin anywhers,
the women; gently, but quickly now,
Hers, two of you tall on to the falls:

p
alow with that for'ard tackie.
by, all of you. Here Is the rest of
her off, you toola!”
e black sm dropped down-
.|.. : '\, :.‘_‘ ! D :3'

We Attain 66° 17' South.
the midst of a raging snow-

I called Banchez away from the
that the Chillan would have, from his
and started fearsomely when I spoke
venture at the hotel to recall my
sought.
part of the time Lady Darlington was
Ing brightly and filled with interest,
our front, “I bhave just taken an ob-
your sharpest eyed lookout te the
or of the treasure ship we sought
at once, wo ran into o hurricans that
the trough of the sea, hurl over
for our lives, drenched und butfeted
ped out of the forward hulwarks. p
for help, went with the littor, while
wind had blown (tself out, or clse we
shock which sent me sprawling for-
sounded forward; the stern of the
there followed two muffied reports,
pulled myselt to my knees, 1 found

“We've hit something hard; lce,
to the rall, as I crept across, The
the longb

“Oars, mast, canvas,
erly shipped and the plugs securely
|ads. Yes, go back for another load,
lower away carefully or you'll
the provender. Now tumble in lads,

Ease

SRS
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hull beneath me rose and fall with
sickening motlon! which
brought the heart up Into my throat.

“Ara those all the living men left,
Da Nova?' [ called down, for
the first time realizsing how few they

a  heavy,

Mr.

ware.

Another volce spoke,

excltemo

“The fellows for'ard had no chance,
sir: all alive are here”

I sawung over the side and shot
down the line Into the boat,

“(Cast off,

nt:

Oars, men!

yacht is golng under.”

With a single aweep of the hastily
plied blades we were beyond sight of
the plunging bull, yet
taken half a dozen strokes before
we were tossed roughly by a sudden
convulsion of the sea.

“My God, she's gone!™
voles forward,

All I eould distinguish withi

boat were the twe women ne

buried

deavored

me back mome

wnle,

knitted hood resting coslly against passin or
gruft from bhis arm. bitable land.”
The sight somehow brought a lump Are thers ‘?f vassels In this sea
Into my throat, and 1 looked away 8t this seuson
from dy Darlington's guestioning It s hardly probable there are,

the

of our

we had not
els and

shouted a

the
me

night.

eye mtaring

wavens,
Twice 1 en-

lon,

afterward

the wind,

supply

lay down amidships,
until I had eompelled Lndir Darlings
ton to seek rest also, Whe
found It or not I can not say, but 1
was aslecp Instantly, and knew noth-
Ing until Johnson called me at mid-

arranging

The boat

face and looking more hunted than
ever, lolled back
e et
them, a turn oyes

to the mast head; while the ml':'ltlll
Iny in his blanket, with Celeste's pink

inst the gun-
des to warm
upward

oyes out ncrosn the gray sea.

At § o'clock we took careful stock
of provisions,
seMed out o small ration all around,
the wseveral
watches for thoe night and distribut-
Ing as equally as possible the blank-
cxtra eclothing.
felt colder, the sea coming up a bit,
and Dede and Kelly fixed up a pisce
of apare canvas nl the stern to
tact the steersman from the das
ley apray. De Nova took the tiller,
at the stern—Celeste, with her face ‘f“"‘ Beeing no SHeas of & had GiFht

In her arms, and my lady
staring Into the ley fog.

CHAPTER X.
In Which Love Speaks.

one uttered a sound after
that first wild cry. We sat
there stunned Into allence
by the horror of the sltua-
tion,
blindly Into the miat, the long-boat
tossing llkeo a ohip on the swall
caused by the engulfing of the yacht.
Tha crippled §ea Queen had evidentiy
gone down like a shot.
to aspeak, but something
choked me, and my voles falled. I
reached down into my pocket, held
close to my eyes the small compaas 1
always carried, and swung the boat's
head northward. Even this slight ef-
fort at action gave
mensure of self-control.

“You had better step the mast, Mr,
De Nova, and get out what canvas you
can spread. There Is not much wind,
but we'll make the best of what littie
there in"

They obayed.

“l am unable to make out who are

The

though not

There was no great change In con-
ditions as 1 stumbled sleapily aft to
taka the tiller,
ing free, but with a reef In the main-
sall, owing to a marked stiffening of
The sea wus runnin
surges, but was not bad for those
latitudes, and there was a moon bigh
up in the sky, casting the gleam o
its cold light over the crests of the
De Nova crept
into my warm blankets, nnd 1 waa
left alone, with Kelly sitting humped
up In the bows as my sole compan-

The boat yawed somewhat under
the sudden, shifting gusts und her
welght of canvas, but 1 soun ateadied
her, and snuggled down behind my
screen wide awuke and hungry.
intense loneliness of the scens cist
an even stronger spell over ma now-—
those awful wastes of solituds abuve
and below; the fur off stesly glitter
of stars; the nearby white oraated
waves; the little, insignificant dot of
& bost in which wa Losand,

1 thought upon those lsa
leagues of barrenness stretching away
to the north, cust, west, south, ths

and

ra-
o1

ther she

In

thankfully

es upon

“Ask, and I will snswer."

“What chance have we of rescue?™
eyes away before ven-
¥ yot 1 dared not utter

he being pioked up by some
attaining of in-

1 turned m

turing to
an untruth,
“Two:

Horn"

“Yeou"

lanar

“How—how

uniess It should
blown from her course around the

far

ke some

“Then our only practical hope lies
in reaching land by our own efforts?"
Fhe leaned forward, her haad touch-
Ing mipe an It grasped the tiller, her

earnest eyes compelll
wind 5t her yes compelling me to look

away

I hesitated, actually afraild myseif
to speak the answer, but her hand-

clasp merely tightened.

“I"leane tell me.
the very woratl.

doubt." *

Hea

Judgment.

the east

of drifi lee.

I—I wish

Huch knowledge will
bu ensler to bear than this awful

“Hut 1 hardly know myself,” 1 con-
fesned, deaperutely.
observation for several days, and can
only aa the rate of progreas of the

ﬂ’un. or our drift during the
storm. 1 will be perfectly honast with
you, though, and give you my baast
I believe wo must be be-
tween four and five hundred miles to
and north of Dougherty
Island, nnd not yet beyond the limit
There would bé no use
in our attempting to turn boack for
that point of land, as It ix nothing but
i rock, and we could never find it hy
the mere guldance of u compass, Our
only chance Is to

boar awa

northeast toward land and 1t

of ships.'

“How far? What land?"

boat
plinhed.”

Bhe made no effort to draw away,

"“The weatern coast of South Amer-
lea: ut least fifteen hundred miles."

I felt her shudder, and, scarcsly
renlizing that 1 did so, or the signin-
cance of the action, Ilmpelled by an
impulse beyond wil control, I drew her
hiand within both my own as thoukh
in pledge of protection,

“It ean be done,” | insisted,
voyuges have been accom-

her eyes still upon mine,

“1 have had no

>

whaler

ia thia

her voloe,
to know

yYou can not,

me froe.

my atory.

¥ to the
he track

ereated the

“Huch drawn

noft

can go together,

bond
us togother,

that

© -han
loaa, l'l.llltdo'l through the mist of “us, Almost wild to
tears Into her eyes, vops and |

CHAPTER X1,

In Which I Understand
HE rested motlonless, her
chesk barely touching wmy
sleeve, hor eyes filled with

love, her hands In mine. A
slovper In ths bottom of the boat stir-
red uneaslly, tossing his arms;
leaned forward to refasten a loosened
shoet, sinking bagk upon bhis seat to
sture muodily out at the gray mson;
heavy wave struck us, showering
spray to the masthead, and the boom,
swuog to and fro, its end dipping Into
the msea, the long-boat laying down
under a sudden gust,
ns a whisper,
breath of her lips on my cheek.

“You wil! not misjudge me; surely
Those words would
never have been uttered In any other
clrcumstances, Not that I am afrald,
not that | am ashamed or regretful; I
but nothing else could ever have aat
Now we must know, under-
stanid eusch other<wo must die with
our hearts open, our souls clean. You
really love me? trust mo? bellove me
1o be & worthy womani?"

“With nil my soul I do."

“h, | know you do.
| know you do that 1 wish to tell you
It is my love which makes
mo so anxious that you shouwid un-
derstand, so when the end comes we
loving ench oather,
and not afrald, Do you recognize me?
Have you ever realised who T am?™

I could only shake my heoad, won-
doering at the strunge question.

“No? And yet | have known you
ever since that first long lulk we had
together In the cabin. It seemed wo
odid, such & strange freak of destiny,
thut you should have besn associal-
#d In any way with my old life, and
yol the very fact that you were, Arst
has mince
You were no
longer & mere sea-adventurer, but an
uid=time friend nnd equal. From that
tuy all was different,
it back, but could never conquer what

Then 1 heard
the

it is because

1 could fght

Kelly

& matrimonial market,
iy

ton, but for that d not y
care, except (hat the knowledie
npped the last weak bond between
from Hu-

s tortw memories, [

finally planned an extensive yachting
trip around tha world. T Was Impul)

aive, heads , evam bo that I
ml:‘u be E:E!u:d-lo-lunw A fow
my l..m.ﬂ“mrun -

“ .
mﬂ";ﬂmn in the ﬁ:. an
:'::‘l; m“”mu my mother to accom

hands, hor budy trembling.

"I bore it all smllingly and enjoyed
the sea. But I was o womap Row
bitterly resenting the mafiner Ir
which I had been

of love, except s [ percelved it In
the lives of others, but I was h
starving for it. w!l arrived at
ralno;  this stran ndventure oc-
curred to me, and--and then I met
yllu."

Her hands went out agaln to me
and I caught them eagerly,

"That—that day in the cabin, I
I knew you for one of my own ::Ynl;
I knew you for a true man, & gentle-
mun; I—I read the love in your syes,
and I should have been an not
to have welcomed It. Oh, God
tried not to do mo! 1 m?‘ for
help to reslst my own heart, but the
help wan not given me. Now | com-
prehend It was not meant that |

ahould resist. ‘The end was insight
even from ths beginuing, l.:u in
more than ceremony can make

even desth sweet. 1 have po sense of
evil as I Jouk Into your oyes; 1-have
come Into my Inheritance, the right-
ful Inheritance of every woman—
love, Kven If it Is only for a day, It
in mine—mins by the gitt of Uod. Oh,
Juek, Jack, 1 have waited so long, so
long, and now all I can suy, all 1 de-
aire to soy, is, 1 love you!"

Oh, that wmcene! That desolats,
dreary, God-forsaken, hopelass scens
~—the heaving waters, the cold sky, the
lea gmlsam, the erwful expanss of hr-
renness all about, Did aver love come
to mortal befors or sines In such n
spot or amid such utter helplessnoss?
But 1 forgot all, though even .as
bent to her lips she begxed me, fal-
teringly, nut to touch her yal, ere
In the heart of that Antarctic sea,
cantawayn (rifting to what wseemed
certain death, we found in this con-
fernion & happiness that the world
without wonld have sternly denled
us, Aye! and we wors stronger for It,

vast fields of lce, the sxtent of storm- 750 that discovery moant. Oh, how amall .

" PRV : through siuch a sea an this; i braver for it; our eyesm aglow, our
on board,” I sald at lust.” “"Name Infalm::_ mht.h:ln?;mu h&l:l:!l:;l::: oL 6t this aebson of (B8 Year.s ;:’n:uwn“g:g.::."ynl you ever heur of oo e pulsing to the one xreat musie
yvourselves, beginning at the bow." 9 ’ I could not answer, my lips dry, mny 4 , of the universe,

in my throat, my lips pressed tight, . A moment the vague, elouded .0, it to me,” she whispered smil-
“Jem Cole, sir.” It was the vOlo® v cyew staring Llindly out into the throut parched, meuory eluded me, tantalized me. oo pe
of the negro, smother. "',',Y“g know the utter "'"lp“"‘;":“""‘ of Then in a flash the revelation u;nc. %) love you.®
SERT » [ E he hlankei nt m feal " ahe went on, stimulate )Y oIny "3‘, wimter's chum at “"p]'lpn]n-y ol " *
..Jh:h"t:mnﬁl"mk e ..:‘r‘f?:fa tI.nd:r Darlington ¢ up, Mlence. “You Know we can never  The tears wprang glistening  into “r““t?;',uf.:..m happler than in all my
VKelly, e s, aghinst the gunwale and Murvive the cold, the closing In of the her dyes. her handclasp tightening. We Il"m"w Gt E¥inily - ad we st
“MeKnight" face upturned to mine. The cold (06 the cerlainty of storm. You nre — “Yew; does it soem possible?  You 00 omee o Fyn it e Hiller
“Dade. 1 gla-aun of the moon revealed her fea- mailor, and a bravo man—irust me peyver knew me, except by name. My my '““ never forgeiful of thoul
“Sancher.” tures, clear-cut as u cameo, framed With the whole truth." -father dled during the second year of S0, ©F 00 Ve e © Indeed,
There was a pause, the last voice by the darkness of her hood. 1 could ;. “It would be aimost a miracle,” § my attendance there; then mother G 0 o0 hna g any, for we had no
sounding just abaft the mast butt. distinguish the delicate tracery of her fultered, the words fuirly forced from and I went abroad, and my educitlon g, 005 4 no ;'.m“_ to fortay.
“Is that all? lashes, and, th that light, the iy lips by her insistence, “This s was completed on the Continent. T 5 00 g B0y aniy dive ot the
“That's all, sir.” gray of her eyes nppearsd black. the beginning of winter in the sterm« am not Anding fault, but-—but it was

"With Do Novi, myself and the
two women it makes the count ten.
Well, we sha'n't be crowded for room,
This s golng to be o hard crulse,
lads, but we'll make a st Aght for
it. We're sallogs. with o stanch boat
under us, and a chance to win out.”

There was a faint cheer, rumbling,
as If It had caught in their throats.

The brease perceptibly freshened,
but not suMoiently to wlu
resfing of canvas, and the fog begon
dritting away llke a great
cloud, lsaving revealsd the wista of
cold gray sea stretching about us,
it did look barren
desolate, that conseleasly heaving ox.
anse of water, amid which we ware

ut the merest speck, scarcely more
important than those floating cakes
of les, tossed by the waves through
whiali we sought

I could see the entire luterior of the
boat now, and observe its cceupants—
the big negro, curled up like u dog In'
the bow: Kelly, & stoekily bullt, red
headed Irish boy, sat on the forward

Lord, but

thwart, staring moodily ahsad; John-
son lay at in the bottom,
lr-:.‘ over his face; Me- W
.'-.l'." b, r"-v-‘.'.-}. 2
H" T : : . .}‘-. -'1
> I-' ——

any

white

and perate.'”

of the

"I have been studying
Mr, Stephens,” she sald quletly, “and
have read thers the helplessness of
our situation.”

I rallied instantly, endeavoring to
spoak lightly.

“You transiate wrongly.
only the depression of the scene yon-
der; the awful lonelineas of sea and
sky affected my mspirits,
not draw haasty conclusions.”

“Nor bave 1.

“Pleass do not say that.

You should

Even such a sea and
sky never gave you that look of de-
-x:.lr. I know you too well to bellave
that, You consider our situation des-

1 looked nt her closely, but it was
not fear [ saw in the uplifted face.

"It s mllllllf serious enough.” I
admitted, bellevin
tempt any decelt, "but not hopaless.
. We have a stanch bont under us, suf-
ficlent food for all our prubable nesds
and a favorable wind.
in life there Ia hope."

Bhe made a little eloquent gesture

handas.

Thosa
words are always the last effort to

& It useless

While thers

our face,

That was

leat ooean on the
do it, but not man.'
Her head mank,

ETAY eyen werny
atralght into mine,

"*Then It Is the certainty of «leath,”

abe sald soberly.

still  open

"Death together”
My hoart leaped as though it had

recelved an sleotric shock,

“Together!

alse alone,”

night,

the hideow

o hear it

You mean"=

“That | should rather be here, fac-
ing death with you, than anywhere
mhe excialmed swifily.
“Oh, I can say it frankly now; say it
here before you and CGiod: say it In
all purity and henor,
rhaps to-m

Pert

A requirements

world? We are beyond them all, Here,
nuw, we can be ourselves, curselves.
To-night we are fres; to-night | san
hear you speak what | huve already
read Iin your eyes and am uot afraid

“You—you love me?"

!Iotw. God could

the while cheek
touching my aleeve, bul the fearlesa

Iruw, nomewhere
amid the awful walle of waters we
will go together into olernity,
are the dictates of men to ua pow?
What meaning !s there any longer (w

all most unfortunate:
into renl Hfe with & false undorstand-

it bronght mae

night, with tha morrow a blank ba-
fore us, Yet there wan nothing of
wll this in the girl's face, upturned

" ing-—-wron ideuls,
2|r‘lalll":‘unlr::|{l‘h ‘:ﬂ wr;--‘hnuwn lo rml Impl]:r. l':ur did | “""r\":"l Ty eyea
L * [} 1 A s -
, WOZIDE be wealthy, many conwidered mo ";l:::':,r “:‘:'.n"lﬂ?l'.;'l'"’;'m',“"n::l::"“t'r"d
beautiful; my mother's one ambition g PR T LAt wis  enough
wan to achlove recognized social v, W e e s me  pilae ]Iu:.n.
standing In Europe, and from the ficst Lo o my will to conquer this

mps Lo-
Yhat the Itallan

of the

nxpor

courage. them for ‘““With sl} heart and sonl” important
trust mé with the exaet With mgtlu ¢lse blotted out,
wih all slee forgolion, | sal opesch- —whal it all

T e

il Lo =

N

ance of others,
jJolned our party In
Journeyed together for o week through
Annlly golog
board his yacht aa invited guosts for
n eruise in the
was most atteptive to me, yet 1 gave It
soarcely s thouxht,
with this soa, fascinnted with this new
nee, and Auttered by the eon-
tinued kindnoas ahowered upon me,
) was a thoughtiesa girl, utlerly heart.
free, unaccustomed Lo declding any
mutters for myeelf.

Alpn,

I wan destined to be & means (o that

desiring but little but a good thine, and
accustomed all my life to the guid-
Lord Darlington

Italy, and we

Mediterrancan

ined what how
hardly real was um.c.. pu‘o“t A

Y et b

P

on A
He

luve

domon sen becama mighty,

end, My education, sprroundings, so- . A
l:lll‘] environment, wer®ull abaped with ﬂ‘r"“_,‘('""""h“th? .'1;9 Q“*"t":‘:‘";l»
this purpose in view. In spite nfdmv- “'1"?.’." AL were you nk-
self the result wos accomplished. o

“l was merely a girl of seventeen, Of the stiff battle ahead of us,

dear; the Nght for life and love across
these leagues of ocean.'”

“For life and love! Do you mean
you dream of reaching safety
"] mean to struggle for it; to do all
man and sallor may,

than ever before was possible ™
Hor chesks flushed instantly, her
laghey drooping.

only ba to lose all else. Hut the
thought Is impossible; no skill, no
courage, no strength of arm or heart

1 deliy 1 will not

» I
'’

.

»

sahore, and—and we wers Jove for you?
married at the PBritiah Lagation in worss than
Athens. That day 1 honeor.”

f th . the moonlight reflecting earneatly,
b e t -n.'. “r‘? owu= againat the word, “it may bs
it in not shame.
you have confessed you lova

man If [ did less.

1 the law of man.

Her face sank suddenly Into her

un tha?t dim, phantem
clenched

boat headed wstrmight in

clted
“There will

3 ok
haliing™ 1
If we die gaid, strengthened by the soynd
now, sweetheart, it will be to lose more gwn wolee “If til! be a
crew nre dead a hundred .

By 8. CARLETON

Mw'ull}r-
death: It *
1 did not answer, did pot @

into her face,
“Burely vou

almont pleadingly, her ll=
not aven my mother ever heard me m-ll“" out for mine.

ng me to such shame, such
"It Is not

all my

shame,”
soul

In the facs

in the face of death [ shall
to retain that love, 1

mal " DY

MAhama!
use that term between us. What

there holy or divine in the
you to that peer
should that aet of mere barter.
us apart?

law of God in "

you are

although you yet withhold the
of the 1ipa; mine everywhere
ever; mine here in this desolate
of the soa, and mine yonder In
great world If we ever

it. I never will yleld you up 48’

other; never relingquish
Words have been 3
that can never ba recalled
irrevoeable, and teo

sacred than those of Athens. I
you, love you,
-m'"J o mn:nm and
to you.

1 shall gtlnm to hold what is
own"

One moment I gased down inte
eyes, penetrsting to tha
and perceiving there a
burst of
even seak to comedal.

i

l-::n“w en ::?mmm '

iz

ralsed in a wild
“There's a shipl®

CHAPTER XUI
We Board a Develict,

doubling
and unable to utier a sound. At
mlance 1
a mirage of the desp, &
moching us

The oold allvery

her ning side, causing the
extent of to

inte our eyes
whils the very
the sijantly gliding apectre
a survival oul

hastly rellc of cenl
R o et ST oS

lifted (rom
low,

A weird tale of
nlle

oom, the
reat hull, the strange
bow tp
make It seem a
with by tht:" waves. It
under Impeilt
wind beatin ullz
starn, the blunt
ing the w
¥y across our
ke o painted
constructed of wood a
Out of e
swam before
thing,

:
|
i

I heard
aln-lllt.\n of the others,
nothing 'but lean forwurd,
that every instant that strange
would vanish, disssive In
appear into the

Yot, little by little, my mind
to apprehend the truth,
mrasp the detalls, Mist or
there dlr«uz.h‘d.:n us %
appeared to outiine
~~battered, wreched, odd In

il
ks

eyes, atriving

"

T g |

rately
and comprehend actual
MW, on
numbing doubt in my heart.

represented  yonder!

Those
blunt bows, the oken

avoring to fght bask’ -

What & mad dream of the past ‘

heavy as & mant, forking stralyht “.

wird; the great oarven, s
nrehend beneath !:s.a wide,
forecantle deck; lﬂ.ml'
mondous thickness of the

the mtrange slope of deck and
amidshipn; the mmense remnant
foremant towering In splinters:
broad, square stern, even

ping the height of the peaked
cantle.
meet with in those waters.

That was a grim thing

And whit was \t~—a vision of lefes

linexs?

A dream of dylnk men
mira*e born of moon nud.:hb's

pluything of wave and air? Op

real resurrection of a ship of ¢
time, n bit of death lrﬂn w

the polar lee? [ knew not, N'R‘
was no

others saw as I saw; it

of my braln alone, and, ""“‘I.g
1 saut up. gripping my teeth In
-3

nded, thelr s

mination at action,

“Htand by, men!" I
tremble atill in my command.
thing mﬂdor be wood and
board r."

Not & voloe res
tense and motio eyel'y efe

gleam,

teoth 1 pressed the

hard down, and the bowa of the e

D¢ Nova leaped to !
“#hip ahoy!™ he
fenr sounding shrilly,

b

yoled the nofe o8

43

In the intense silence 1 coutld pia 4,
hear the heavy breathing of i

men.
be no use

“And by God, It i, siri™

Johnson, who was on his knees
“No, no; If we win safoty it will bow, “It's a real ship all rizht.
shected I I

ice that giltters; she's
from stem to stern™ !
1 saw It myself |

could ever work scen a miragle of ©f the real

ream it for ¥ uy
] B




